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You flipped out, 

When in a fit 
of apparent madness, 

Cold cruelty, or rage, 

I threw garlic powder 
At your face 

And called you a garlic lover, 
Nothing but 

a dirty garlic lover, 

And left for good 



In reality, it was all for the 
best. 

I hear you 

Haven’t had anemia for a 
while. 

I’m sorry. 


